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my idea . . . that's how the Commissioner and I
have managed. , . . But, of course, you know how
one does manage . . . everything ... if one wants
to.5'
I do, indeed, I thought, much better than you
know. Even down to the details of claiming a tiger
which your husband perhaps hasn't shot. However,
I only said: "Well, it's most awfully kind of you to
be so interested in us. ... But I don't think we
shall be able to stay on here . . . for many reasons.
I'm sorry for some things, especially as you and Mr.
M------have been so kind to us since you've been
back; but we both of us feel we shall never, never
understand India or the Indians; and it's not fair
from any point of view to . . ."
"But whoever thinks of understanding them?"
she almost screamed. "My dear Mrs. Charles,
you're both making a very great mistake if you
think you'll ever be able to understand'them."
I shall never forget the withering scorn of the
word "understand."
"They don't need to be understood. , . . They
don't want to be understood. They exist simply and
solely ... to ... to mystify, as they imagine,
ordinary people like you and me. That makes them
feel so important. That's what they love, that's the
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